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BRADLEY: I suppose it's no good offering you more wages?
SHEPPEY: No, sir, it isn't. When I wrote that letter resigning

my position it wasn't because I wanted a rise.   I've

always been satisfied with what I got.

BRADLEY: It's no good beating about the bush. Fair and
square's my motto. I'm prepared to put rny cards on
the table. I don't want to lose you, Sheppey.

SHEPPEY: They say the best of friends must part.

BRADLEY: I know what you want, Sheppey, and Fm prepared

to give it to you.
SHEPPEY: What do you mean by that, sir?

BRADLEY: Oh, go on. I wasn't born yesterday. And look
here, you needn't go on calling me sir. From now on
I'm Jim to you. The moment I read your letter I saw
what the game was. Well, all right. Fm on.

SHEPPEY: I give you my word I don't know what you*re

talking about.
BRADLEY: Oh, yes, you do.  And I'm quite agreeable.  I'll

take you in.  Of course we shall have to discuss terms.

We must keep the old name.   The public's used to it

and it's worth something.

SHEPPEY: You're not offering me a partnership in Bradiey's?
BRADLEY: Yes, I am.

[SHEPPEY gives him a little startled look, hesitates for a
moment, and then speaks in a /ow, harsh voice.

SHEPPEY: Get thee behind me, Satan.

BRADLEY: [Startled.] Sheppey! What d'you mean?

SHEPPEY: You know there's nothing I wanted more than to
be a partner at Bradley's. It's been the ambition of my
life. I never shut up the shop, not a night, without
saying to meself, Fd give a lot to be Jim Bradley's
partner.

BRADLEY: Well, now you can be.